SEMINAR 7

1. Identify and interpret stylistic devices in the following fragments:

a) I hate your city. It is one big railroad station – with all the people taking tickets to the best cemeteries (S. Lewis Babbit).

b) Break, break, break,
On thy cold grey stones, O Sea! (A. Tennyson)

c) The room had suddenly come to a frightening, unexpected silence and stillness, like an unexploded bomb (R. Gordon Doctor in the House).
d) We were starving, when we met, …and we saw love as the miraged oasis, shivering on the dusty horizon in all the glamour of hallucination (M. Drabble The Waterfall).
e) Art is a jealous misteress (R.W. Emerson).
f) An enormous grand piano grinned savagely at the curtains as if it would grab them, given the chance.

g) A mop of blond hair glanced at me (J. Fowles Daniel Martin).
2. Prepare written linguostylistic analysis of the following extract:

My tooth-brush is a thing that haunts me when I’m travelling, and makes my life a misery. I dream that I haven’t packed it, and wake up in a cold perspiration, and get out of bed and hunt for it. And, in the morning, I pack it before I have used it, and have to unpack again to get it, and it is always the last thing I turn out of the bag; and then I repack and forget it, and have to rush upstairs for it at the last moment and carry it to the railway station, wrapped up in my pocket-handkerchief.

Of course I had to turn every mortal thing out now, and, of course, I couldn’t find it. I rummaged the things up into much the same state that they must have been before the world was created, and when chaos reigned. Of course, I found George’s and Harris’s eighteen times over, but I couldn’t find my own. I put the things back one by one, and held everything up and shook it. Then I found it inside a boot. I repacked once more.

[…] Harris said that we should be wanting to start in less than twelve hours’ time, and thought that he and George had better do the rest; and I agreed and sat down, and they had a go.

They began in a light-hearted spirit, evidently intending to show me how to do it. I made no comment; I only waited. When George is hanged Harris will be the worst packer in this world; and I looked at the piles of plates and cups, and kettles, and bottles, and jars, and pies, and stoves, and cakes, and tomatoes, etc., and felt that the thing would soon become exciting.

It did. They started with breaking a cup. That was the first thing they did. They did that just to show you what they could do, and to get you interested.  […]

And then it was George’s turn, and he trod on the butter. (Jerome K. Jerome Three men in a boat)
